THE    MEMOIRS    OF
after all, too thick for the use of the saw, they had it felled
the trunk severed to the length of a canoe, and the bark
stripped in the course of a single day's work. They split
the log in two by means of wedges and then began the pro-
cess of hollowing the two pieces by means of burning. They
then shaped the prows and sterns of the two rough canoeSj
but it was weeks before the work was finally completed and
the lashed canoes were safely launched upon the water. This
heavy task done, by working unremittingly every hour of
daylight, they then set about preparing their cordage, sails
and oars.
Rashleigh noticed that the river had been falling lower
during the period of their stay on the island, but Roberts
took small account of this, remarking that so long as there
was depth enough for them to go over the falls, over which
the river debouched into the sea, there -would be plenty of
water in the ocean. The weather had become oppressive,
and the sun was obscured by a faint yellow haze, and a weighty
stillness seemed to lie upon the land. One morning, while
the two men were busily at work upon the canoe, Rashleigh
felt the little craft tremble, seemingly caused by a shuddering
of the land against which it rested. Then came a moaning,
rushing noise which seemed to rise from the neighbouring
mountains. Rashleigh paled, unaccountably frightened.
'What's that dreadful noise, Roberts?' he asked, nerv-
ously.
'Only distant thunder,' answered Roberts easily.
'Thunder P exclaimed Rashleigh, looking at the sky,
'Thunder in a sky without a cloud. Good God, look!'
Panic-stricken, he pointed wildly to the bend of the river
where, the awful moaning growing louder, a great bank of
rushing water seeming of fabulous height came advancing
with a rush towards the island. Roberts had scarcely time
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